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I. Continued.
who was easily amused , had ex

traded n certain nmtiBCincnt out of Stacy's

memorandum , l il ho straightened himself
with n look of eager confidence and said-

"Certainly

-

; that's Just what It Is business
Lord' Stacy , I'm all business now. I'm In-

everything. . And I bank with jou , though

perhaps , you don't know ; It's In jour branch

at Maryavllle. ' didn't want to tay any-

thing
¬

about It to jou before. But Lord , you

don't eupposo I'd bank anywhere else while
you are In the business chucks , dividends ,

and all that , but In this matter I felt you

knew , old cbnp 1 didn't want to talk to a

banker nor to a bank , but to Jim Stacy , my
old partner. "

"Darker ," said Stacy curtly , how much
money are you short of ? "

At this direct question Marker's alwajs
quick color tose , but with an equally quick
Einllo lie said , "I don't know > ct that I'm
short at nil. "

"nut I do. "
"Look , here. Jim , why I'm Just overloaded

with shares and stocks , " said llarkcr smiling-
."Not

.

ono of which you could realize on
without sacrifice. llarkcr , three jcars ape
you had $300,000 put to your account at San
Krancl co "

Vcs , " said Darker , with a quiet remi-
niscent

¬

laugh. "I lemcmbor I wanted to
draw It out In ono check to ec how It would
look. "

"And you've drawn out nil In three jears ,

and It looks d d bad. "
"How did you know It ? " caked Darker , hlo-

fuco beaming only with admiration or hlb-

companion's oinnltHente.-
"Mow

.

did I know If" retorted Stacy. "I
know you and I know the kind of people who
have unlondcd to you "

"Conn1 , Stacy , " t-a.d darker. "I've only
Indented In phares and stocks lll.c ever } body
eV'c' , and then only en the best advice 1

could get. Llko Van Loo's , for Instance- ¬
that man who was here Just now , the now
manager of the Umpire Ditch company- And
firtcr. my own Klttj's father. And when
I wca offered liO.OOO West Intensions an l vva'j

hesitating over It. bo told me jou wereIn It ,

too and that was enough for me to buy It. "
"Yen , bii' jou didn't go Into It at litu fig ¬

"ures.
"No , " said Darker , with an eager smile ,

"but you Bold at bin figures , for I know tb.it
when I found that jou , my old partner , wan
In It. don't you pec , 1 preferred lo buy It
through your bank , and did at 110. Of-

couif * , you wouldn't have sold at that figure
1C It wasn't worth It then , and neither I nor
j-ou arc to blame If H dropped the next week
to CO , don'1 jou iyo ? "

Stacy's eyes haidcncil for a moment as he
looked keenly Into his former partner's bright
gray ones , but there was no trace of Irony in-

Barker's. . On the contuiry , a slight shade
of sndnesi came over them. "Xo , " ho said
reflectively , "I 'on't think I've ever been
foolish .or followed out my own Ideas , except
once , and that was extravagant , I admit
That was my Idea or bullJIrg a kind of
refuge , you know , on the site of our old
cabin , where poor miners and played-out
prospectors walling for a strike could stay
without paying an j thing Well , I sunk
? 20,000 In that , and might have lost more ,

only Carter Kitty's father persuaded me-

bo's an aw tit clever old fellow Into turn-
ing

¬

It Into a kind of blanch hotel of Iloom-
ville

-
, while using It as an hotel to take poor

chaps who couldn't pay at half prices , or
quarter prices , privately , don't jou see , so-

ns to spare their pride ; awfully prcttjwasn't
it ? and make the hotel pioflt by It"-

"Well '" said Stacy , as Darker paused-
."They

.

didn't come ," snld Darker. "But , '

ho nddfd eagerly , "It shows that things were
better than I had Imagined. Only the others
did not come , either. "

"And jou lost jour $20,000 , " said Stacy
curtlj' .

"Plfty thousand , " said Darker , "for , of-

rourse , It bad to be a larger hotel than the
other. And I think thai Carter wouldn't
have gone Into It , except to save mo from los-
ing

¬

"money
"And jet nnde jou lose $30,000 Instead of

20000. Tor I don't suppose ho advanced
anything-

"Ho
- "

rave his tlniu and experience ," said
Daikor simply

"I don't think It worth $30,000 , " said
Stacy drllj' . "Hut nil this doesn't tell me
what your business Is with mo today. "

"No , " hald UaiKer brlghtuilng up ; "but-
It In business , you know Something In the
old stjlc as between partner find paitner
and that's why I came to jou , and not to the
banker " And It all comes out of something
that Demurest ouco told us , BO jou'll BCO It's
nil us three again Well , jou Know , of
com so , that lh Kxtelslor Ditch company
bar abandoned the Hr and Heavy Tiee Hill-
.It

.

didn't puy. "
"Yes ; nor does the company pay any dlvl-

donds
-

now.' You ought to know , with $50-

000
, -

of their stork 01. jour hands. "
Barker laughed. "But listen. I found

that I could liuj up their whole plant and
all the dltchlm ; along- the lllack Spur I'.ango
for 10000. "

"And , Oreat Keott ! jou don't think of
taking up their business'' " said Stnry aghast.

Barker laughed moro hcaitlly. "No. Not
their biiHliH'Ks Hut I remember that once
Demurest told u.s , In the dear old dajs that
It rout nearly as inuph to make n water ditch
on a tallroad In the wav of mirvejlng and
engineering and levels , you know. And
hcro'b the [ ilnut for a lallioad. Don't jouB-

CO ? "
"But a railroad from Black Spur to Heavy

Tree Hill what's the good of that' "
"Why , Black Spur will he In the line of the

new 'Divide' railway thin're tijlng to get
a hill for In the leglflattup. "

"An Infamous piece of wildcat Jobbing
tint will niivcr pafs , " tvild Sticy decisively.-

"They
.

said because It was that It would
pass.1 ball Baiker simply. "They tay that
Watson's bank Is In It. and was bound to
get It tbiough And as that is a rival bank
of yours , do.i't jou nee , I thought that If-

wo could get something real good or valu-
able

¬

out of It something that would do the
DlacK Spur good It would bo all light. "

"Ami vvaj jour hu IiiMs to consult me
about It ? " raid Stacy bluntly.-

"Xo
.

, " eald BarKcr , "It's too late to con-
sult

¬

jou now , though I wlt.li I had , I've
given mj wcrd to lake II , and I can t buck
out. But I haven't the $10,000 and I came to

slowly settled -himself buck In his
clinlr nnd put both hands In his pockets
"Not a cent. Barker , not a cent. "

"I'm not ai-klng It of the bank , " said Bar-
ker

¬

with a smllo "for 1 could have gone
to thu bank for It. But as this was some-
thing

¬

between us , I am asking jou , Stacy ,
as my old puitncr"-

"And I am answering you , Barker , as
your old partner , hut also as thn partner
of a hundred other men. who have oven a-

proiter right to ask me , And my answer
U not a ecnt. " i

Hark'er looked at him with a pale , aston-
IshoJ

-
face and slightly parted lips. Stacy

rcfif , thrust hU hands deeper In h ! pockets
and standing before him went on-

"Now , look hero , -It's tlmo jou should un-
derstand

¬

mo and joursrlf. Three years ago ,

vhen our partnership was dissolved by ac-
ol.lent

-
or mutual content , wo will euy , we-

clarled afresh , each on our own hook ,

Through foolishness and bad advtco jou
have , In those three jears , hopelessly In-

olved
-

> jourself aa jou never would have
ilona hade been partners , and jet In your
dlfllctilty jou ask mo and my new partners
to help jou out of a dllllculty In which they
have no concern. "

"Your IHIW partner * ? " Maimncrcd Barker.-
"Yes.

.
. My new partners , for every man

who Inui a bhare , or a deposit , or an Inter-
est

¬

,' or a dollar In this bank is my partner
iiven you , with your securities at the. branch ,
are ono ; and you may cay that In this I am
protecting jou against joursclf , '

"But you have money -yiiu have private
deans !"

" .None to speculate wltb , a you wish we

lo on account of my position ; none to give-
away foolishly , as jou expect mo to on ac-
count

¬

of precedent and example. I am a
soulless machine taking care of capital In ¬

trusted to me and my brains , but decidedly
not to my heart , nor my sentiment. So my
answer Isnot a cent. "

Harkcr's face had changed ; his color had
come back , but with an older expression.
Presently , low over , his beaming stnllo re-
turned

¬

, with the additional suggestion ot-

an affectionate toleration which puzzled
Stacy.-

"I
.
bclluvo jou'ro right , old ehap , " he said ,

extending his hand to the banker , "and II-
wUh I had talked to jou before. Dut it's
too late now , and 1'vo given my word. "

"Your word , " Fald Stacy. "Have you no
written agreement ? "

"Xo. My word was accepted. " Ho blushed
slightly , an If conscious of a great weak ¬

ness-
."Hut

.

that Ini't legal nor burslneto. And
j-ou couldn't even bold the ditch company to-

It If It chcpo to hack out. "
"Hut I don't think It will. " said Darker

Hlmply. "And you MO my word wasn't glve'ii
entirely to them. I bought the thing through

Hi : SAW TUB FAMILIAH SKI HIS WIFE THU

my wife's cousin. Harry Spring , a broker ,

and homakes xjinethlng by It , from the
company , on commits on , and I can't go
back on him. What did you say' "

S'acy had only groanid through his set
teeth. "Nothing , " he sjid briefly , "except
that I'm coming , a * I ald before , to dlndv-

vS.h you tonight , but no more bi'blnc'K I've
enough of that with othert1 , and there arc
some waiting for me In the outer ofllce now. "

Barker rose at once , but with the same
countenance- , and laid his hand carcmlngly-
on Stacy'y shoulder. "IVe like jou to give

"tip so much of your time to me and my fool-
tahncso

-
and be so frank with me. And 1

know mighty rough on you to have to-

bo a more machine Instead of .Mm Stacy-
.Don't

.

you bother about me. I'll call some
of my Wide West Intension and pull the
thing through mjpelf. It's all right , but
I'm yoiry for you , old chap" He glanced
around the room at the walls and ikh panel-
ing

¬

and added " 1 suppose that's what jou
have Uo pay for all th'a' sort of thing ? "

Before Stacy could reply a waiting visitor
tvas announced for the second time , and
Barker , with another handshake and a reas-
sui

-
lug smile to his old partnei p.vwd Into

the hull as If the onus of anj Infelicity in
the Interview' was upon himself alone But
Stacy did seem to he In a particularly
accessible mood to the nev. eullei , who. In

tuin , appealed to be slightly Inltated by
having been kept waiting over some irksome-
business. . "You don't seem to follow me , "
he said to Stacy aftei t celling hs! business
perplexity. "Can't jou suggest something * "

"Well , why don't jou get hold of one of-

jourboaul of dliectors ? " tal 1 ? taej , alulract-
ullj"There's Captain Drummond , jou and
ho nro friends. You were comrades In
the Mexican war , weren't jou' '

"That be d d1" said his visitor bitterly.-
"All

.

his Interests nro the other waj , and In-

a tradu of this kind , you know. Slacy , a
man would sacrifice his own brothel Do
you suppose that he'd let up on a sure thing
that bo's got Just because he and I fought
sldo by side at Cerro Oordo. ' Come , what
are jou giving UH ' You're the last man I
ever expected to hear that kind of flapdoodle-
from. . If It's because' jour bunk has got
bomo other liitcient and joi : ( r.n't advfso-
mo why don't jou say so' " Nevertheless ,

In spltu of Stacj'si abrupt disclaimer , ho left
a few minutes later , half convinced that
Stacy's lukouarnniPbs was duo to some acl-

OIBO
-

influence. Other calleie were almost
ns qulcklj disposed of , and at the end of an
hour Stacy found himself again ulono

But not apparent ! ) In a very satisfactory
mood. After a few moments of purely me-
chanical

¬

making he arose ab-
ruptly

¬

and opened a small drawer In a cab I

net , from which ho took a letter still In Its
envelope. It lioro a foreign postmark-
.Olandni

.
: over It hastily his OJCB at last

became IKed on n concluding paiagraph. "I
hope , " wrote his correspondent , "that even
In itisli of jour big business > mi will
bomutlines look aftei DurKor. Not that I
think the dear old ( hap will OUT go v.rong-
Indrfd , I often wish I WDS OB teitaln of my-
nelf

-
as of him and his InMgi-t ; but I am

afraid wo vvero moro inclined to be merely
amused nnd tolerant of Ms nondc.ful trunt-
nnd simplicity than to i rally midciatand It
for own good and OIIID. I know jou did
not llkn his marriage , and was Inclined to-

bellevu ho van tlio victim ot n rather un-
Fcriipulout

-
; father nnd a foolish nneipial glri ,

but arc jon ballslle-d that he would have
been the happier without It or lived his per-
fect

¬

life under other and what jou may
think wiser If hn wrote the
poetry that ho lives evorjb dy would think
him wonderful ; for being wliat he Is we
never give him bulllelent ciedlt. " Stacy
smiled grimly and penciled on hi : memo-
randa

¬

, "Hn wnntB It to the amount of $10.-

000
. -

, " "Anjhow , " continued the wrltei. "look
after him , Jim , for his ettKc , jour sr.l.u and
the sake of 1'hll Demorent. "

Stncj put thn letter buck In its envelope ,

and , tossing It grim ! ) aside , wont on with
his calculations. Prosenllj he stopped , re-

stored
¬

the letter lo his cabinet , and rang a
bell on his table. "Solid Mr. North hero , "
ho said to ttin nogrn mmongcr in a fnw
moments Mo chief bookkeeper appeared in
the dcorwey ,

"Turn to the Bianch ledger and bring
mo a statement of Mr Oeorge Barker's ac-
count

¬

"
' "H was here R moment ago , " said North
cesajlng a confidential look touaul III : chief.-

"I
.

know It , ' slid Stacy coolly , without
looking up-

."He's
.

boon running a good deal on wild-
cat

¬

lately, " suggested North
"I asked for his account and not your

opinion of it , " told Stacy shortly.
Tim subordinate withdrew eomewhat

abashed , but still curloim. and returned
with a ledger , which he laid be-

to
-

ro hla chief. Flacy ran his ojcs over tb't
Hat of Barker's securities. It seemed to
111 in that all the 'wlldiat schemes of the past
year stared him In the faro. Ills finger ,
however , stopped on the Wild West extrus-
ion.

¬

. "Mr , Barker will bo ucr.tliu ; to cell
sumo of this etool : What It It quoted at
now ? "

"Sixty. "
"But I would prefer that Mr. Ba'Kcr' should

not offer in the open market at pirsent. Give
ulm 70 for it private Dale ; that will be $10-

.000
. -

paid to bit credit. Advlto the Uraucb

of this at once and to keep the transaction
quiet , "

"Yfs. elr ," responded the clerk as he
moved toward the door. But he hwltated ,

and with another assay at confidence Bald
Insinuatingly , "I alwajs thought , sir , that
Wild West would recover. "

Stacy , perhaps , not displeased to find what
had evidently passed In his subordinate's
mind , looked at him and said drjly , "Then-
I would mlvIPO jou also to keep that opinion
to jourBolf. " But , clever as he was , be bad
not anticipated the result. Mr. North ,

though a trusted cmplojce , was human. On
arriving In the outer office , he beckoned t-

one of the loungcrlng brokers and In a low
volco said , "I'll take two shares of Wild
West If jou can get It cheap. '

The broker' * ' fnco become alert and eager
"Yea , but I sajIs anything up"1-

""I'm not here to give the buelncEB of th
bank away , " retorted Xorth severely , "tak
the order or leave It. "

The man hurried away. Having thus vln-
dlcatrd hln humanity by a1t o jtafslng th
! ''iub he had received from Stacy to an In-

fcrior , he turned away tn carry out his mas-
ter's

¬

tni'trnctlons. yet secure In the belle
that ho had profited by his superior did
comment of the real reason of that mas
ter'blngnlar conduct. But when he re-
turned to the private room. In hapc3 of fur
thcr revelations , Mr. Stacy was elosetei
with another financial mugnate , nnd had ap-
parorctly iKvtstcd his mind of the whole at-
fair. .

CHAI'TBll II.-

AVhen
.

George Barker returned to the oulc
ward of the financial Htronghold he had pen
ttrated , with UP curving unecp of counters )

brass railings and vvlrcwork screens de-

fended by the tprtice clerks behind them , h
was again Improved vvuh the p.altlon o-

thu man he had Just quitted , and for n mo-
nH nI hecltatul , with an Inclination to g-

back. . H was with no Idea of making a fur
thcr appeal to his old comrade , but wha
would have been odd In any other notttr
but lils he wan affected by a nerse that h

SUDDENLY KT OF AT FURTHER
WINDOW.

It's

not

his

old

memoranda

the

his

conditions1'

presently

might have been unfair and fclflyh In hlu
manner to the man panoplied by these de-

feneas
-

, and who was in a measure forced to-

be a part of them. He would like to have
returned and condoled w'th him. The clerks
who vvero hcartlctislj familiar with the anx-
ious

¬

beirlug of the men v. ho sought Inter-
views

¬

with their chief , both before and after
milled with the whltpered conviction thai
the fresh and Ingenious stranger lud been
"chucked" like otcis, until thej
met Ma klndlj , tolerant , and even su-
perior

¬

ejts , and were piuzled. Meanwhile
Darker , who had that sublime natural qualitj-
of abstraction over small Impertinences
which Is more exasperating than studied In-

difference , after his brief hesitation , passed
out unconcernedly through the swinging
mahogany doois Into the blowy street. Here
the wind and rain revived him ; the bank
and Its curt refusal were forgotten ; he vvalke
onward with only a smiling memory of his
paitner as in the old dajs He remcmbcreil
how Stacy had burned down their old cabin
rather than It should fall Into sordid or un-
worthy

¬

hands thin Staej , who was now con-
demned

¬

to sink his impulses and become a
mere machine. He had never known Sta"y's
real moho! for that act , both Demorost ant-
'Ptacj- had kept their kno.vledge of the at-
tempted

¬

robbery fiom their jounger-
paitner ; It alwajs seemed to him to be ,-

1precloii' ) rev latlon of Stacy's Inner nature
Facing tlio wind and rain , he recalled how
Stacy , tbough never no enthusiastic about his
marriage as Dcmorest hud taken up Van
Leo sharply for some fcollah wieor about hl-

ovn youthfiiliiF&M. He was affectionate ! )
tolerant of even Jta y's dhlike to his wife's
relations , for Stacj did not know them as-
he did. Indeed. Barker , vvho o own father
and mother had died In his Infancy , had ac-

ccitcd his wife's relations with a loving
trust and confidence that was supreme from
the fact that he had n ° ver known any other

At last ho reached his hotel. It was n
new one , the latest creation of a feverish
progress In hotel building w'lich had cov-
ered

¬

five years and us many squares with
large* , Bhovvy erections , utterly bejond the
needs of the community , jet each superior
In slyo and adornment to Its predecessor
It struck him as being the ono evidence of-

an abiding faith In the future of the metrop-
olis

¬

that IIP had seen In nothing else. As he
entered Its frescoed hall that afternoon ho
was suddenly reminded , by Its challenging
omilency , of the bank ho flad Just quitted
without knowing that the bank had really
furnished Us capltol nnd Its original design.
The glided barrooms. Hashing with mirrors
and rut glass ; the saloons , with their desert
expanse of Turkey carpet and oasis of clus-
tered

¬

divans and glided tables ; the great
dliilnu room , with porphyry columns , and
walls and ceilings shining with allegory
all those things which liad nttractc'd his
j'outhful wonder without detracting his cor-
rect

¬

simplicity of tnsto he now began to-

coinprehonM u was the bank's money "nt-
work. . " In the clatter of dishes In the dining
room ho even scorned to hear again the
chinking of coin-

.It

.

was n nlicrl cut to nil apartments to-

pas.. ' through a smaller public sitting room ,

popularly known aa 'Tllrtatlon Camp , "
whero. eight or ten generally found
reTugo on chairs and settees by the win-
dows

¬

, half concealed by heavy curtains. But
thn occupants were by no meano youthful
rplnli'Sors or bachelor ? ; they were generally
married women , guests > { the hrtel , receiv-
ing

¬

other people's hut-bands , whcso wives
wore In "thu ttatta , " or rcflpanslble middle-
aped leadeui of the town. In the elalnralo-
tcllctti of the women , aa compared with the
le.'s formal business sultp of the men. there
wan an odd mingling1 of the social attitude
with perhaps moro mygterlouH confidences
The Idle gossip about them had never af-

fec'ed
-

Barker , rather bo had that Innate re-
cpect

-
for the secrotH of others which Is as

Inseparable from pimplldty as It If from high
breeding , and ho scarcely glanced at the dif-
ferent

¬

coupler In his progress through the
loom Ho did not even notice a rather strik-
ing

¬

and handsome wom&n who surrounded
by two or three admirers , jot iookcd up at
Barker nfi ho passed wtth telf-conrclout ; lids ,

afl If peeking a return of her glance But
he moved on abstractedly and only stopped
when ho Raw suddenly the familiar skirt of
his wlfo at a further window and halted be-

fore
¬

It-

"Oh , It's you , " ftald Mrs , Barker , with a-

halfnervous half-Impatient laugh "Why , I

thought ) ou'cl certainly vlay half the after-
noon

¬

with your old partner , considering that
you haven't met for three yeara "

There was no doubt ulio liad thought 03 ,

tlii'ro wan equally no doubt that the convor-
uitlon

-

Hio was carrying on with her com-
panion

¬

a good looking , portly tiusmer.i man
waa e ffedually Interrupted. But Barker

did not m tlcp It "Captain Heath , my hiu -

band ," HIP! went on , carelemly rlMng and
smoothing her skirts. The- captain , who had
rl en , tro. boueJ vaguely at the Introduc-
tion

¬

, but Barker extended his turn ) frankly
"I found Stacy bus > " he tuld In arewer to-

hto wife , "but hen coming to dlno wltb us-
tonight. ."

"If you mean Jim Stacy , the banker ," mid
Captain Heath , brightening 'nto greater ea ? ,

"he's thebuetcet nmn In California I've-
uevn men utandlng In a queue ouUldo ti'u'
door , tui In the old days at the postofflce ,
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It DoorH from I'ldvlon lloli-l Corner

Anil ho only gives yon five m'nutps' and no-

cxtentlon. . So jou anil he were partne-ru
once ?" ho said , looldnu curiously at the still
youthful Barker.

Hut Is was Mrs. Darker answered.-
"Oh

.

, yes , and always such good fi lends.-
I

.

waa awfully jealous of him. " Neverthe-
less

¬

, she did not respond to the affectionate
protest In Itarhcr's ecs nor to the laugh
of Captain Heath , but glanced Indifferently
around the room as If to leave further con-
versation

¬

to the two men. It was posMblo
that she vves beginning to feel that Captain
Heath was as do trop now as her husband
had been a moment before Standing there ,

however , between them both , Idly tracing
a pattern on the carpet with a toe of her
slipper , she looked picttler than she had
eve-r looked as Kitty Carter. Her slltrht fig-

ure
¬

was more fully developed. That arti-
ficial

¬

severity covering a natural virgin coy-
ness

¬

with which she used to wait at table
In her father's hotel at Uoomvllle had gone ,

and was icplaccd by a satisfied conscious-
ness

¬

of her power to please. Her glance
was freer , but not as frank as In those days
Her dress was undoubtedly richer and more
stylish , > et Uaikrr's loyal heart often re-
verted

¬

fondly to the chintz gown , coquet-
tlshly

-
frllle'd apron and spotless cuffs and

collar In which she had handed him his
e offeo with a faint color that left his own
face crimson.

Captain Heath's tact boln $ equal to her
ndlffcroncc , he had excused himself , al-

though
¬

ho was becoming Interested In this
youthful husband. Hut Mrs. Darker , after
mving asserted her husband's distinction

as the equal friend of the millionaire , was
iy no means willing that the captain should

be Interested In Darker for himself alone ,

inl, 'Hil not urge him to stay. As ho de-

mited
¬

she turned to her husband , and , In-

Ileatlng
-

the group ho had passed the mo-
ncnt

-

before1 , said1-

"That hoi rid woman has been staring at-

us all the time. I don't see what jou see-
n her to admire' ."

I'oor Marker's admiration had been llm-
ted lo a few words of civility In the cn-

orccd
-

contact of that huge earavansary
and In his quiet jouthful reeognltlon nf her
striking personalltj' . Hut ho was then too

) rcoccuplci with his Interview with Stacj-
o reply , and pcihaps he- did not quite un-

lerstand
-

his wlfo It was odd how many
hlngs he did not qulto understand now

about Kitty , hut that ho knew must be his
ault ; Hut Mrs. Harker apparently did not

require , after the fashion of her sex , a-

reply. . For the next moment , as they moved
owaul their rooms , Bho bald impatle'iitly
Well , jou don t trJl what Stacy said. Did

you get the monej * ?"
I grlevo to say .that this soul of truth

and frankness lied , only to his wife. Per-
haps

¬

he considered It only lying to him-
elf , a thing of whllh ho was at times mis-

erably
¬

conscious. "It wasn't necessary ,

lear ," ho said ; "ho advised mo to sell my-

ccurltles In the bank , and If you only know
low dreadfully busy he Is "

Mis Harker curhil her pretty Up. "It-
lon't take very lone to lend 10000. " she
aid. "Dut that's what I always tell j-ou

You have about made mo sick by hinging
ho praises of those , wonderful partners of
ours , and hero yom ask a favor of one of
hem , and ho tolls joy to sell jour Becurll-

es.
-

. And you hnovvv and he knows , they're-
vorth next to nothing. "

"You don't undorntaniJ , dear " began
larker-

"J understand Ihdt you've given jour
vord to poor Harry. " sal'l' Mrs Harker In-

iretty Indignation , "who's responsible for
ho Dltc.li pnrinnso"-

"And I Bhall Krcp It I alwajs do , " salJ-
larker. . very quietly , hut wlti that jamo-
Ingular exprotelon of face that had puz-

lol
-

Stary Dut Mrs. Darker , who , perhaps ,

mow her husband butter , said In an altered
olce-
."Dut

.

how can jou. dear ? "
".U I'm short a thousand or two I'll nsk

your father "
Mrs. Darker vvai Mlont. "Katht'r's so very

micyi harried now , OeorgeVliy don t jou
Imply throw the whole thing up ? '

"Dut 1'vo given mj word to jour cousin
- "'enrj-

"Yes but only jour word There wan no-

vrltton agreement And jou couldn't even
oU him to It "
Darker rit neil hta frank eyra In anfmUh-

lent Her own coueln , too1 And they were
tccy's very words
"Ilcslde's , " adili'd Mrt Darker audaciously ,

'be could get rid of It eltewhcre. He had

another offer , but he thought yours the best.-
So

.

don't be silly. "
Dy this tlmo they had reached their rooms.

Darker, apparently dismissing the subject
from his mind with characteristic buojancy ,

turned Into the bedroom and walked smil-
ingly

¬

toward a small crib which stood In the
corner. "Why , he's gone ! " he said , in some
dismay.-

"Well
.

, " said Mrs. Barhci , a little Impa-
tlcntlj'

-
, "j-ou didn't expect me to take him

Into the public parlor , where I was seeing
visitors , did you ? I sent him out with the
nurse into the lower hall to play with the
other children. "

A shade momentarily passed over Darker'sf-
ace. . He alwajs looked forward to meeting
the child when he came back. He had a be-
lief

¬

, based on no grounds whatever , that the
llttlo creature understood him. An.l he lud-
a father's doubt of the wholesomcncss of
other people's children who were born Into
the world Indiscriminately and under the
exceptional conditions of his own. "I'll go
and fetch him , " he said.-

"You
.

haven't told mo anj thing about your
Interview ; what jou did and what your good
friend Stacy said , " said Mrs. Barker , drop-
ping

¬

languidly Into a chair. "And really If-

jou are simply running away again after
that ehlld , I might just as well have asked
Captain Heath to stay longer. "

"Oh , as to Stacj- , " said Darker , dropping
beside her and taking her hand , "well , dear ,

ho was awfully busy , jou know , and shut uji-

In the Innermost olllcu like the agate In one
of the Japanese nests of boxes. Hut , " he
continued , brightening up , "just the same
dear old Jim Stacy of Heavy Tree Hill , when
I first knew jou. dear , how It all
came back to me ! That day I proposed to
you In the belief that I was unexpectedly rich
and even bought a claim for the boys on the
strength of It , ami how I came hack to them
lo find that they had made n big strike on
the very claim. Lord ! I remember how I
was to afraid to tell them about jou and
how they guessed it that dear old Stacy
ono of the first. "

"Yes ," said airs. Harker , "and I hope your
friend Stacy remembered that but for me ,

when jou found out that jou wcro not rich ,

jou'd have given up the claim , and that I
really deceived my own father to make you
keep it 1'vo often worried over that ,

George , " she said pensively , turning a dia-
mond

¬

bracelet around her pretty wrist , "al ¬

though I never said anything about It. "
"Dut Kitty , darling , " said Darker , gratpI-

nfj
-

his wife's hand , "I gave my note for it ;

jou know you said that was bargain enough ,

and I had better will until the note was
duo , and until I found I couldn't pay , before
I cave up the claim. It was very clever of
you , and thu bojs all said so , too. Dut you
never deceived jour father , dear , " he said ,

looking at her gravely , "for I should have
( old him eveiythlng , "

"Of course , If jou look at It In that way , "
saia IiU wlfo languidly. "It's nothing , only
I think It ought to bo remembered when
lieoplo go about laying papa ruined jou with
Ills hotel schemes. "

"Who dares say that ? " said Darker , Indig-
nantly.

¬

.

"Well , If they don't say It , they look It , "
( aid Mrs. Darker , with a tons of her pretty
hrad , "and I believe that's at the bottom of-

Stacy's refusal "
"Hut ho never said a word , Klttj1 , " eald

Darker , Hushing-
."There

.

, don't excite yourself. Oeorgo , " fald-
Mrs. . Darker , resignedly , "but go for the
babj. I know jou're dying to go , and I
suppose It's time Norali brought It up-
stairs.

¬

. "
At any other time Harker would have lin-

gered
¬

with explanation. , bid just then a
deeper evnso than usual c ! some inUunder-
BtandliiK

-

niadu him anxlouu to shorten this
domestic colloquy. Ho roce. pressed his
wife's hand and went out. Hut yet he was
not entirely satluflctl with hlniuclf for leav-
ing

¬

her. "I suppose it ihii't right mj going
off as noon an I come In." he murmured re-

prcachfully to himself , "but I think ulia
warts ( lie baby back as much au I ; only ,

woman like , ehe didn't care to let me knouI-
I. . "

Hi reached the lower hall , which ho knew
wan a favorite pronie-nade for the nurtei.
who were gathered at thu further end , where
a large window IcoVed upon Montgomery
str ct. Hut Norah , the Irish nurt'- was not
among thtm , ho passed through several eor-

rldora
-

In h'n' cearch , but In vain At last
and a lltllu anxious , he turned to

regain II'H rorm tliroivh thtt long uilo n
where ho had foun.l hla wife previousy It
wan dinertel now , the last caller had left -
oven frvollty had ltd prrpcribtd limits He-

wui toiu'equontly tar.k-U by a gentle mur ¬

mur from ono of the heavily curtained win-
dow

¬

reccrnea It was a woman's voice , low ,

sweet , carcAiint ; and filled with an almost
pathetic tendcrnesis. And It was followrd-
by a distinct gurgling , satisfied crow.

Darker turned Im'tantly In that direction.-
A

.

step brought him to the curtain , where a
singular spectacle presented itcelf.

Seated en a lounge , completely absorbed
and posBcassd 6y her treasure , waa the "hor ¬

rid woman" whom II'H wife had Indicated
only a little while ago , holding a baby
Kitty's sacred babj1 in her wanton lap. The
child waa feebly grasping the end of the
Blender jeweled necklace which the woman
held temptingly dangling fiom a thin , whlto
Jeweled linger above It. Dut Its ejeu were
beaming with an Intense delight , as If try-
ing

¬

to rcspjnil to a deep , coneentrntcd love
In the handsome face ''that was bent over It-

.At
.

the sudden Intrusion of Darker Mrs-
.Horneastlo

.

looked up. Theie was a faint
rlss In her color , but no loss of nelf posses ¬

sion.
"I'lease don't scold the nuise , " she said ,

"nor say anj thing to Mrs Darker It Is all
my fault. I thought that bath the mil so and
chllil looked dreadfully bored with cadi
other , and I borrowed the little fellow for a-

while to try and amuse him. At least II-

haven't made him ciy , have I , dear ? " The
last cplthbt , It Is needless to say , was ad-

dressed
¬

to the little' creature In her Inp , but
In Its tender modulation It touched the
father's quick (sympathies as If ho had shared
It with the child. "You see ," she fiald softly ,
disengaging the baby's flngcr.s fiom her
necklace , "that our sex Is not the only one
tempted by Jewelry and glitter. "

Darker hesitated ; the Mailonna-llko de-

votion
¬

of the moment ago was gone ; It wax
only the woman of the wet Id who laughingly
looked up at him Nevertheless , he was
touched. "Have jou over had a child ,

Mrs. Horncastle ? " he csked gently and hesi-
tatingly.

¬

. Ho had a vague recollection that
she passed for a widow , and In his simple
ojes all women were virgins or married
saints.-

"No
.

, " she said abruptly. Then the added
with a laugh , "or perhaps I should not ad-

mlro
-

them so much I suppose It's the same
feeling bachelors have for other people's-
wives. . Hut I know jou'ro dying to take
that boy from me. Take him , then , and
don't be ashamed to carry him yomsclf jiut
because I'm here ; jou know you would de-
light

¬

to do It If I weren't "
Darker bent over the silken lap In whlc.li

the child was comfortably nestling , and In
that attitude had a faint consciousness that
Mis , Horneastlo wan mischievously breath-
ing

¬

Into his curls a silent laugh Darker
lifted ) il first-born with proud sklllfuliic s ,

but that sagacious Infant evidently km.v
when 119 was comfortable , and In a puioxjsm-
of objection caught Ills father's curls with
ono fist , whllo with the other he gras-ped
Mrs HorncaBtle's brown braids and brought
their heads Into contact. Upon which humor-
ous

¬

situation Norah , the nuree , entered
"It's all right , Norah , " said Mrs. Horn-

castle , laughing , as the disengaged herself
ftom the Unking child "Mr Darker has''
claimed the baby and has agreed to forgive
you and me and say nothing to Mrs Darker. " ,

Norah , with the Inscrutable criticism of her ,

sex on her sex , thought It extremely proba-
ble

¬

and halted with exasperating discretion
"There , " continued Mrs Horncastle , play-
fully

¬

evading the child's further advances ,

"go tu papa , that's a dear Mr Darker pre-

fers
¬

to carry him back , Norah "
'Wilt. " said the Ingenuous and persistent

Darker , still lingering In hopes of recalling
the woman's previous expression , "jou do
love children , and you think him a bright
little chap for Ills age ? "

"Yea , " said Mrs Horneastlo , putting back
her looECiied braid , "so round and fat and
soft. And such a discriminating eye for
jewelry1 Itcally. you ought to get a neck-
lace

¬

llko mine for Mrs Darker It would
pleaio liotn. vou know " Slio moved slowly
away , the united efforts of Norah and liar1-
ker scarcely tulllelng to restrain the strug-
gling

¬

child from Uaplng after her as she
tuincil nt the door and blew him a klea.-

To
.

( lie Continued )

A IIIJAI'TIIM' I , I3ASTHII 'I .STIMI.

The Advent of Itexiirrootlnn Day
Hailed wllh Vlelod ) and I'mUo.-

"No
.

more divinely appropriate oxproslon-
of the Mor&vians' love of niuvlD and their
appreciation of Its Inspiriting power IB to bo
found than In their iilbllmo annunciation of
the Hrstrrecllon daj " writes C'llfford
Howard , dcurlptlvo of "A Moravian IJaster-
Down" In the April hmlin' Home Journal
"Through the quiet tlrtc'U of Dtthlcherii ,

I'a , . tn the early morn , the trombonist *

walk from pluce to place , pouring forth their

Grand , Inspiring anthem that arouses ti!
slumbering town to the welcome knowledge-
of the advent of this glorious day Now here ,
now there , nmv evi'rjwheie , the lights
appear within the windows of the dwellings.
and the streets are thronged with people ,
JOUIIK and old. wending their way from all
directions toward the chinch and greeting :

oni ) another with loving salutations of tho-
d.iv.

-

. The n.-ister service Is In gun within thtt
church and Is coiitlniifd there until the-
brlghtenlngky announces the advent of the-
dawn. . Thr n , In slow proiernlon , Hiibdued and
reverent , the peeplo pa--3 without the doois.
and , headed by the trombonists , solemnly
nsccml the winding hill to their beloved anil
quaint old buiylng giuund-

"Within theclo uie of this consecrated
spot the rnrgiegatlon at.pi'inlos! ) and stands
In a large seml-clrele facing the e-astcrn hilt
In fond anticipation of the emblem of Its-
.chciMicd

.

faith A little aput stand the-
inlnlstcis

-

anil the liomhnne ( holr. Tliua.
assembled , the hcivlie of song and responsive
rollings , begun In tlio church h continued.-
A

.

sense of deep lellglous avi pervades the-
gathered throng as en this cold gray morn-
Ing

-
of thn erlj tpriiK 'hey await. In spliltual

communion with tlHi departed loved onuv
the resuilection hour Above the hill the
dawnlig light appeals '1 hen from the voices:

of the assembled host theio bin sis a melody
of niptuiei ! sons , a heartfelt hjinn of pialso
slid adoration , a "pontanooiH gjinpliuny of-
Joj , that tnrts In gl id of
triumphant hearts , nnd , mingling with the
full , lesdiindliiK Ltiffim of sweet-toned
trumpets and iraunanl trombones ail-is with
the waibling song of Jnjotis blnls In glud-
hesaii'iar to the spfcmlent sKy Tor see1 a-

.ladlnnt
.

lUIit o'eispicadH the en Hi. A
wondrous glory hnlli HIP new-horn day.
The sun appears i'l fulgcncy Fiihllinn ( ! nd s-

.fcjmbnl
.

nf the KFimectrd life ; nnd earth unit
Heaven. In exulting Joy peal foith In gliid-
.antlphonal

.
accoid'The Lonl Is rlhent

Hallelujah , j.talto thu Lonl. ' "

j> j < ; OK

Nixon V.'nl.-inian In I. A W llullrtln ,

Oh , once we wuUhtd theoinln ;; of lliiv-
nill'l' ami irc-nllo t pilnir ,

And welci.mol ll aiilv.il ulni , wo- heard a-

lobln UK.
But now we'veren'ud to pin out faith on

bin piophi tlf HOIIB ,

For observation tenches un a robin in.ij' be-
w i - nr.

full iiiuii. u niilnjllkp| morn we've hclinl-
Mm pipe bin r-lnuilii ] lay ,

Whlip jIei ful iilum'xrH fjinu to fix our
fiojicii pipenrM ilny ,

Till now whpii ilrat vo HOC him 'mid the
i ben less hi.nuhcM flit

Wo s iy to him. "Nix ('iiinaroilst ! Not on.
your llfu' Nleii'' Nit ! "

Hut now wo h.-ivo n surer wny of tolling
Hiring him cnnii- .

For when we're walking- out nnd Oiear a.
wild , lorrlllc hum ,

And something hits u In the k'KH anil
knocks sis fjulley-wt st-

And mnlus ' < ls the highway with llwb-
OHOIII Of Oil , ' V'CF-

t.Oh
.

, then , when i.iriloiiKiu-iia rctuiiiH ana
renxon , limping li.iili ,

CllmbH on the intone she totlend from
when wo rceelvid th it "whack"-

Wo liriiHh our Hhnihliil iMnnemn and In
words of iinnj ohior-

Wo H.iy , "Tho h | ( > cIH urn out ! Thanlc-
iprlng Is hen' ' "

Whether Itching , burniiiK , bleeding , ncaljr ,
cnutcd , pimplyor blotchy , whether dlmplB ,

Bcrofulous.orheredltarfrom Infancy toatse ,

tpecdllj cured by warm baths with CtrriruiiA.-

BOAI

.

- , gentle anointings wIthCUTict iuolnti-
nenti

( -
, the great skin cure , and wild dose*

of CUTICUIIA KESOLVKNT , re t at ° * Wo011

purifiers and huuior cures.-

rllliir

.

> lUIr ted U b-

UUicai >4t7CiiiciiuBai .


